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44  As  we  went  Bobbing  Around / 
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#  Bobbing  around . 

Sung  by  Mn,  Barney  Williams  and 
Mr*,  Florence  with  great  applause, 

TN  August  last  on  one  fine  day, 
Bobbing  around,  aropnd,  around, 
When  Josh  and  I  went  to  make  hay 
We  went  bobbing  around. 

Says  Josh  to  me,  let's  take  a  walk, 
Bobbing  around,  around,  around. 
When  we  can  have  a  private  talk 
As  we  go  bobbing  *  round. 

We  walk’d  along  to  the  mountain 
ridge, 

Bobbing  around,  around,  around. 
Till  we  got  near  Squire  Siipshop’s 
bridge, 

•  Ai  wa  went  bobbing  around*, 

h  •••  •  ,  t,-M' 

Then  Josh  and  I  tripl'd,  o'er  the  lea 
Bobbing  around,  airouqd,  around , 
And  I  kiss'd l  Josh, and  Josh  kiss'd  me 
As  we  went  bobbing  around. 

Then  Josh's courrge  no  more  tarried 
Bobbing  aronnd,  around,  around, 
Sayshe,dearPatience,lets  get  married 
Th»a  we'll  go  bobbing  around. 

fc,'fcnew  be  loved  another  gal, 

:  Bobbing  aronnd,  ^coiind^  ar?und, 
rTI»*y  called  ho**  fan  g-iegg‘d,  crook - 
shinn'd  cur}y.- tooth'd.  $al, 
Where  he  went  bobbing  around. 

ffo  after  we  got  into  church, 

Bobbing  around,  around,  around, 

I  ran  and  left  him  in  the  larch. 
Then  he  went  bobbing. aronnd. 

Tl  chip*  VWc d«ceWe  »  g*l, 


a  Polly  won't  you  tty  me,  oh? 

i&.'t  ( .  •  ’<  -V 

by  Mrs,  tTbrence, 

■jtf*-’  ■  U«>  :  .  ‘  O i*  ■.  its  '  i  ' 

T^O  Winn  Skytown  liv'd  a  maid , 
'  Sinf  song  Polly  won!  you 
try  me,  oh  ?  ;  , 

Churning  batter  was  her  trade, 

Sing  song  Polly  won’t  Vou  try 
me.  oh?  - 

Kemo  k i mo  white  ?' oh,  there  ;  my 
high,  my  low. 

Then  in  come  Sally  singing, 
Sometimes,  medley  winkum  liagtum 
n^  cat,  "  ‘ ;  * 

Sing  song  Polly  tren’t  you  try 
me,  bh  ?  :  *■ 

vr  r.  ;t  ’  i  t>l.  7  •  f»  1:«  , 

She  wanted  Will  for  worse  or  better 
>Siug  songPelly  won’t  you  try  me 
~  oh  ? 

She’d  have  married.  Dad  wouldn't 
ini. her1,  -  -  ;  1  :P 

Sing  song  Polly  won’t  yop  try 
me,  oh? 

And  so  she  went  and  got  a  knife. 
Sing. .  song  Polly  won’t  yon  try 
1.  oh/oht  n •  r'*'*  VJOfViV  • 

She  broke  her  heart  and  lost  her  life, 
>i  gmg  song  Polly  won’t  you.  try 
me,  ohf  9  •  • 

Kemo  kimo.  dec. 

i  V  • «  • 

Then  Josh  he  lilt'  his  dander  risin’, 
Sioi  song  PjoUy  won’t  you  try 

.‘me  eb! .  t  n . 

So  sie  went  and  swallowed  pisfn, 
giqg  song  Polly  won’t  you  try 
me  ,  o  h  T  . 

The  village  folks  laugh’d  In  their 

,  ~r.  *t*no 


Ann!  , .  ,  ' 

Fare  you  well  for  a  while,  ? 
Fei  the  ship  it  is  ready,  and  the. 
fa  ifind  it  it  fahr,  .  m  |g 

And  I  am  bound  for  the  sea  Mary 
Ann, 

And  I  am  bound  foa  the  i#a,Mary 

■  .  Anl|*v.  •  -4; 

you  well,  &c. 

L  bee  c  w  j«  d  a  so  .  i  IS 

Don’t  you  sae  that  turtle  dove, 

A  »iW»m  on  yoqid.r  pile, 
Lamenting  tk«  loss  other,, w& tree 
love— 

And  so  am  I  for  mine  Mary  Aan 
And  so  ami  for  mine  Mary  Ann. 

Tare  you  well,  Ac. 

Hsi/Tk1  '  **.>•  .1  £.  T 

A  lobster  iu  a  lobster  pot^ 

A  blue  ith  riggling  on  a  hook,  v 
May  suffer  some, but  oh!  no  not 
What  1  do  feel  .for  my  MaryAnt 
What  Ido  feelfor  my  MaryAma* 

FarervtM«  w^H>  &c. 


WiMM'i 


f/Agea 


md  the  a»& 


the  W  orn  spreading  bowers,  j 

"MM  *ft 


-  elOMrtpfcM  bUeUky ,  £  ,  • 

Addmtruwfceartis  irejrtejfiar  ftes* 


sickness, 
i  between ; 
;h  England 
he  Qneen. 


EatL 


W*.  fever  some  brought  in.  with 
lifestmoit^/  r  ^  '<T 
^  win.  ***»« 


‘  to  ftagmehtslstbro,  ‘r!* 

But  they  seep  up  their  splits,  their 


WLaa  Key-  a/ 

*v0pv  ’  wwuur  ■  w  ■  |nrwwB^v  wi 

it  —fcu»  go*i~.*ar:  ■* 
bounty  she’ll  take, 

Shells?  down  her  life  for  the  poos 
soldier's  sake. 

She  pray*  fbt  the  dying,  she  gives 
lJ  peave'ttrthfe  brave,  ; 

She  feels  that  *  dcMiii1  hub  a  soul 
•  •'  ’  ■  ■  •'fohdsUtdtH*  •  «•*.*  ^ 

The  wounded  they  lore  her,  as  it 
has  ttetrf***,  '  % 

She’s  the  soldier’s  presdnfer  they 
eallr  her  theft  queen. 

May  God  give  her  strength,  and  her 
hfeirt 1  never  fdit,'  ' 

One  of  HoavhnYbert  gtfts  fc Miss 
M  BTightinislh.  ^:r  ?  ' 

—  3*r;){ 

A  •«  t*Tf  ^L-rr  n*  1  r  F  <*«  i-*iA 

The  /WfueU*  of  the  wrinded  how 
thank  Merer  they. 

Their  husbands  are  cared  for,  how 
happy  ur*  they,  •  *  ?*♦># -f-  ?  A 
Whatever  fcercouafey;  tuft  gift  Gad 
"  hes  given,  (hom  ilfwrenJ 
TbmeotfUers  they  ea  jr  eheTb  da>  angel 

Shggrtka  *o  tfc  i*  weaeeu,anddany 

1 

Bad  all  women  was  seat  for  the 

•  "  ,t,T 

tV*  '  •  »i vep  r  .  •  •:*  •.?»•  .  i '' 

14*  tap*  *pmt 

you’ll  rail, 

tmt/V**  4VM  «tarU.— f 

OCIA  SM#IW  WWtWSlD,,  nl 


w 


And  new  f  wander,  wander 


Anftfftlsigh,  ‘Oh,  givemt  strength 
ob  to  reach  my  Highland  heme. 

y 


Xk^QuetnULitter. 

*•  ^  i 

K  came  a  tale  to  Eogleod, 
f  a  battle  wan ; 

her  warnora, 

J^sir  duty  done  j 
b  sheaves  in  Autumn, 


The  Nightingale 


QN  Alma’s  heights  the  Kussiuns 
•tWD^drtwdkdlyAfeed i  tfgh 
His  banner.  and  dfi  eagle  dark  eut- 
SpreadrhehMwthe  sky^ 

His  mighty  host,  as  it  on  strong, 

for  thee  ,  w  God  .the  Csar  ?’’ 
MyColIn  kimrf  hi*  dW-W.I-y, 
dW*  gala — 

A  nobler  or  a  braver  man  ne’er  trad 
ihebattjeglqia, 

I  inly  prayed  that  God  that  day  the 
right  would  sake  and  fip^s 
I  .only  know  whe^e  Colin  tough*, and 
that  wasrigkt  to  mg* 

St.  Amend  thgefa  witk  RagUeJed; 

the  fearful  stnfw  began. 

And  fire  and  sword  their  deadly 
eoersw  panned  ftbthmuuvto  math 
They  any  the  day  was  nobty  Won, 
thefoemsn  bumbled  fell : — 
Ban  oh!  theidteadfel  deed*  I  sew 
my  heart  would  fail ‘So  tell. 

I  deep’d  my  chiW  and  steward 
press'd;  IstrovUitheMdtosain 
WhoPafhr  i>  trod  there  stretched 
)  amund  the  dying  end  th*  slain 
I  fondly  dream ’d  myhhg  Wes  spar’d 
to  ewe il  she  vMt<W  cftee;  p> 
Butdfeiin  wefcertin  Us  blooddbe 
death-dew  on  hiwepeu. 

I  kuhw  his  lift?  ikiis  ebbing  fast,and* 

knelt  me  by  hie  sido; 

And  bitter,  then  I  felt  the  lot  ftM 
waits  die  soldier's  bride. 

I  rab’d  kisjb—d,  wh« 'ohr  he  ga— 

,  .  one  l»ti  sad  look,  and  m.tn  ; 

H.  tam’d  and  sigh'd,  '0*dgiTe  ths 

1‘*‘  *  jS®  * 


My  child  uvt  m 
hr— ghi  —mis 


ithestM— 1«« % 


O*; 

There  h 


The  dee 


Bow  Go 
t 

And  ihe 


•eferwi 


Ben  ari 


BewO 


Some  1 
Here; 


p 

wi 

will 

isgr 

UJ 

ThearAwiie  the  Qnnan  efEnglend, 
(God's  blessing  qa  Ipr  pan,) 

‘•Oh  tall  those  nohm  mounded. 
Those  sics,patieot,  suffering  men. 
There’s  not  a  heftf  g  Udtogland 
Can  feel  a  pang  mote  keen, 

Thmc  day  oodnigbtg  henegiiiiJaved 
zcn  -j\u  t  troops,  t  %a'iM 

Are  thought  of  by  their  Queen." 
,\i  i>ft  v  io  no  t  -•  1 

Then  rose  a  shout  IfaroaghEiiAaikd 
Trom  (heih  ’twsis  •aft.tOPft, 
Frtfiii  those  sick  wbundsU  sildieM. 
v  Aadidtsteg  fiem  sbhie  tewkerc^ 
i,  Freni  Aieea  med  Matriawh^ 

>  U  i  And  lukarmnumir  onuseied  f/ 
v  God/Mvso  the  Queen  obiflnglaird. 


Mather;  it  the  R aUiel  tfer. 

lUTOTHEKssIhe  bMU.  o’sri 

J*l  Thousands  ihave  been  sl<dn 

’2  '  '< 

^•s  the  English  ptasd  «d'&yt 
Isbe^rstl/orU  he  Wohtid'ed^ 
h'-'  BftUher,doyou  SfaiUk  he’s  rfiin? 
■A  f  If  yon  know,,  l  praps  ynn<  halUme, 
Will  my  Father  ioeaeiaghiuig 
...  .  /,  •  ;  f. ..  '■  •  ,.  .df 

Mother  dear,  you’re  al pays  sighing 
Sihge  you  last  the  papers  read, 
Tilt  me,wify  you  no  ware  ckving, 
W that depW  euypur  Ulffi 
4  ’ jib !— I  •ee  you  carmot  tell  me, 
fathers  one  among  the  sfkih. 
Although  he  krved  ua^vszw  Araaip, 

,  HewiR  eevSr  eomr^egalli  g 

-  {  'nil  •••:  'f  f.  i’  t  r*4*»  T  ! 

..  T— .np*bsf,.f— r-Dshl%fiSwr 
!•'.  Is  one  number’d  with  tiwalds, 
•Vt.thsti  %«  sW'hftt  ‘bmoMhih, 
:  J*»ta5%Jn. 

■  Wdlddfltt  <Mh<«4p>WhUflg, 

Thut  we  nil  shall  meet  again. 


fir 

s  sighing 


t^HS  buBiri  w< 

f  '. '*mdt  M, 
M 


_#b<r.  »** 1  uv  . 

1flm»^!lh!,ww»..lmi4  H 

«for.ed  to  nrapti  ! !  WAtf  J 

*V  i  •••,•**»  jp*  of 

Hta-*  ..■:(■  ,10 

I#*#  I  e®"**  MWAlVAwW 

again. 

i  «j<i'r>iwii  m>r  tel#  i 

—»•#•,  •  '’•■••; .  .x«*> 

idftel*  i>— di»»imyri#teteiwia  telra 

*‘4Pe'dd’wiote *v,:*  ***  v<*W  rt 

There’s  a  cum  lltt  Ml  Mbal  on  the 

*'*hsan  <af«n«%rd*e,  * * 

AfAeatend'  the  brink 

t'digf *  utifi.  ■*  *<**  \*op  *4»&3i  I‘ 

I  had  aiood  id  ih«  btAtfmj  hurt  ne'er 
•tednwad In',  «*'■■•-  *■<  q*.d>«  s'siodT 

And  the  trim* *  «T  w*eften  made 
W-amt  nsim  noN;  *>'r  «»’•** 
Bat  the  grat'd*  <•#  tbd^Mk  whe  had 
I  vAtamto'bisdett.  nsdW 

Chilled  me  aA#e  «fc*a  the  iMle-stained 
X^dfcf«*ues«*  lh#  dogdf -^aaa 
TmikthtV*'*  o'efnobd,  who  had 
\<hBili<it  *»•••«»  Mas  *dT 

When  aay  •«o#  w»  -it1  Mkhoen — the 

»Nr4  .  :!f  .4*  raw  1  tA 

#^,aeouid.  I, m»«ht  *e.*n^to»  cold  bed 

i  i.**1  re*t  .>••"'  \t»’  mw  ! 

Anjlnoofid*  ail  my  sorrows**!)  jpya  to 
hla  kreaat  L‘ 


iyfeadin  the  eld 

n*  ;  .  .  “  t  -  • 

dMMh  flif4  lewdly,  and  kmd 

laughed  each  gaeat,  twi 

the  mdft  m  anheed-tW  wdrtb  and 


la  my  neat  strap.  Wand  ribbons  111 
I  take  the  ahioe  eat  of  net  a  few*  , 
My  starlet  hood and  fanny  gowa, 
BeaM  all  tfcainarjia  the  tafd. 

The  moire's  wire*  and  dmaghtevsmgy 
Dread  ap  imaiUe  aadeatm>«ay9 
Bat  1  flatter  myself,  and  yea'll  agree, 
frheyl don't  lank  half..*  well  um. 
They  paint  their  chpekf  pad  aaoperini 
Mineh  neth inn  hat  the  nataral  hkwn 
So  a  plain  andhnfnbis  life  I  pas* 

And  gone's  s^free  a#  Anonntjy  lam. 


4a1  costly  I 


t«  *an«  ’  apt— -she  danc'd  net— rthcr  j  Fan4r'  J 

6d  Trown^  Tcaadme daily  to  marry  (eas  aU, 

dot  the  eyes  ef  the maiden  was flze’d  od  And  farmer  Geianlo,  tpon  my  llflly  ;;y 
[  the  groand,  «**>»  <*»  f  t  ^  ♦«  Who>  seventy,  waMamc  for  his  w Ub.J 

yhst  brvae  >ttir*>lM<,mawtoT4iW<dbe  whiH  Sqowe  8f*som,^inh  snd  yhmsfc,1. 

■  Hflswi  tween  *•<"  ■•  ':1  Tries  mil  he  cmoftkAle  coaming  sappm  . 

Snonld  thrdsseedMMkndmwo  fced  :#Bh  Bat  4  his  ippm M  4  enjy  hi*h,  .  >•  ,  ! 

dam  eeneimea »  *r«  And  row  I’m  net  to  be  eaagbtmftihaMI 

Oared  the  for  hwupAwiMat  |  cared  She  “  Ted  mapy,  gfak»JK>nngaiqniiat  ym'fi  1 

for  hia  pooler  ;  *  *  #  ^  {hit,  '  1  -4  rr.fc 

Tho*  the  old  aarans  dnngjMer  waodcefl^d  There? s  Diky  wM»  t>! 

i  »»  •  w..,»  •,  f°  *  f,BV*. ‘“PPT  ufc  I’ll  paM... 

ik.  .Id  b.ro»  — t— -  —  InM  «  A*4  *b°  *  ■dWOMKte  T 

>  !nd  there  <MM' «*•*•*-**  <Htk«tU  M  «f«  tew^'  • .  ' 

hb\aantaisfl>at%i%  »a  «w#,5  b  ’  Bor  the  Iads  f4e VUdT%an*t  aben^1  [ 

1 1  vain  fmdfduhe”+m*  «h*  brftdO-  Bnt  lithinfcd  akoe**fonny«iis  4tdaa,  »  f  w©H 
flMwiB.ama^Mtf  "  »a  bo  Ithioa  the  dashing  London  hcaas^^ --d  j 


ffflM  Mmtk  in  one  Another . 

HiN  fMh  to  doe  n«k,S^ye 
mt-«i  io  fneodShi{^a!hama9 
Fdgflheerho  frleoib'ia  a  awotflMH^  hhi'hi 
heart  mali  JdsbdM  fltfldl, 
TlMaflh^oar  patt^  id  «(*  mef'ttiTer, 
b**  dine*  thOWody^bMlCNtVd^iei, 
Have  faith  in«e*’e«iett$*;y»  may  need 
td  that  fHeodShlpt|»^  t  ^  «**iW 
Hare  iM*  k  odd  ndbtMdPwhen  ye 
H‘>  sibmnmr  hl^neiemd»rdkf  •d'T 
Zt  will  not  netware  adrnkkM.  or  be  ml. 

to*=wwpg(ahWfhttnnmnirtiii  *  iol 
And  when  winter  time  monos  o’er  ye, 
fcn*  ,MC  lidt  iklndfsit  heardymdMhe. 
And  have  takh  in  woe  aposhm,  ye  shall 
boa  flavor hp#w  di^afv. ■.-#  <.dW‘ 

)  ^AM» when/ sdnielr  time  Ac. 

Httetelth  ta  -  ^  kitted,  Mr  ld^id 

**  dnebt  afo  eiodflU 
It  *kHd*ttli,'«he  world  i^rttVh^re 
the  son  wo'tfltt  hdrer  saine  ; 
WiCbmk  piilUdkei  4tmMem  mto  *\1hki 
;  meofejrshado  ametdlik, 
Bi4a»,imn  >  ne  mswihsv^hbd 1  it 
hor  nhamsnaw  mwahsr*'^  <  »><'• 
Have  fa**a  tn  one  ano  modi  milt  let  hon 
ediiomeak  vearopemigd  t  *ZV 

And  AH  .«va  moan  ao  Sniknd4katev 
g'Ldmnv  downed i  k  ' 

The  false  may  reign  aMMMdflfi,  and  oh  !| 

utejW'W*'  ww’<te<**W oX  .»e*r 

a«^|N  W‘h.»  M* - Itt  and  the 

|»  i!«  ;»if)Otei  M**'*Mvkaioi  ^tlc. 

'frog 4  in«( 

ha  h*»i  edi  ao  ’»sw  ioo-  >i  jsff 
4d  ,t*tl>  wehsS  tU^B 

W  base  ^  i..  iev  *de..i  li 

.weltefl  (vl»3 


uoH’lUw*^§r  ^iBmifli«d?  * 
A  miagled  with  my  oopji^  *4 

,1 

I  do  I  remember 

rOMBil>4iwli.Wi  wwp%t*  t»‘ 
he  of  that  blast  dedhi  v 

nitekOdiwMk mm*  c 
>,oie«wrte«M»i  .«.< 
'"t*.  *>¥P*  'taltoltf  AwkmI;  .. 


S  Wit:  oT 

tth2Tm7Km7*a»!I!I^J;r' 

e.n  tW>^d«'hr^MDe.>  1 

maay  >Akmnimli  ^h»»<>|t^^  wr.H 
tie  hath  fehhbbnniemdf1  ^  :-vqTT 
n  mhdidl^bdhaf^  Wi^»a>  fx-1  H 
i  kind  oats  crowd  aroeaddatt1 
k  AM*** fMianM'M^^^ 

nt  bat  remember  .  r t  , 
Wvhfllnnnifkn  oboqti1*  yiK  oT 

I  Speed  en,4Mk*J  # 

M»ur  ia>  o»r  ’»WmnrhoA 

I  If  \*vr  ■  I  In  a**  xjofi  vr  >  of  oweb  ha  A 


id  work  aod  fljmfrrmeono  iih  |iSM| 
1th  heq«VpoiCdBMdlAlHmfom«llCkt|A 
ie  ale  ^^imaihahaiiNlcirhobas^ 

I  pica,  •PdafSddmps^fd  dnntpUnglJ 

ma|nair  *  vdl  ( 

u  hawkiwdlarwy  pha»,/< 

d  DMt’todkkM«b«dMdM|ltem^( 

fotieal.-^AUl^'  rteC  “  '  “  '! 

t  mco  arnomeo^w ding ims hmh  ?.ioai 


rht  Mictfeler'i  Daughter 

•»|  by  Ur.  Cowell  at  ttiLot** 
concert*,  with  immense applaeee. 
fN  Wertml  aster,  not  long  ago, 

1  That's  liv’d  a  ratcatcher’* 
daughter— 

She  vm  not  boro  in  Westminster, 
But  on  the  other  *ide  of  the  water 
Her  father  kill’d  rats /nod  she  sold 
sprats; 

All  round,  and  over  the  water. 
And  the  gentlefcflks  they  all  bought 
•prats  ^ 

Of  the  pretty  ratcatcher*!  aanghter 
Of  the  pretty,  fee. 
She  wore  no  cap  uik>n*her  head. 

Ho  cap  of  dandy  bonne — 

Her  hair  it  hung  about  bar  neck, 
Just  Ike  a  hunch  of  carrots, 

If  she  cried  sprats  in  Westminster, 
She’d  nuab  « loud* wee troice^ira 
Yon  might  hear  her  all  down  Par* 
liameut-streetf  x 
Aa  far  Charing  eposs,  aira. 

As  far,  &e. 

The  rich  and  great  came  far  and  near 
To  marry  Jier  nil  sought  her, 
Bnt  at  friends  and  foes  she  cock’d 

*  **r  DOM, 

Did  the  pretty  ratcatcher’s 
daughter. 

For  there  wat  a  man  esld  ‘lily  while 
sand/  oi 

In  CngAd9!  i  et  had  cnaght  her. 
And  over  h%ad  and  ear*  in  leva,  ... 
Was  the  pretty  ratcatcher’s  dsagh- 
tsr,  Was  ths.  In. 

Hew  Mywhite.sandso  me  in  her 
head,  ,  juHi,,, 

When  com  ingsIoegtheStiaadsirs 
She  forgot  she’dgossprats,settiS  aeid 
And  cried,  ’bay  my  lily  white 
sagd  Ol’ 

Ths  folks  amas'd  all  tbenght  hat 
erased. 

All  along the  Straad  O— 

To  bear  a  girl  with  sprats  oeher  head 
0*79 ‘  W asylily  white  sand  O !* 
Cry,  lea. 

The  ratcatcher's  daughter  so  main 
his  head, 

Hs  didn’t  know  whet  he  waaarter 
of  crying,  bey  *y  lily  White 

sand, 

Crlad,  ’d’ye  want  may  ratcatcher* 
daughters  V 

The  donkey  cook’d  his  earth  bray’d 

Folks  wander'd  what  he  was  art* 

To  hoar  a  lily  whits  sand  naan  ary, 
’Do  yen  want  Any  ratcatcher** 
daughter  P  + 

r  Dny#Vm, 

Wow  they  ng?«ed  to  married  bn 
Ujpnn  lbs  Easier  Sunday— 

Bnt  the  ratcatcher’*  daughter  had  a  * 
dgeam, 

8ho  shouldn’t  ha  alias  on  the 
Monday. 

Ts  bny  somt  sprats  onns  meveehn 


When  the  Illy  white  sanAmn  hbard 

the  news, 

Both  hit  eyes  ran  down  with  water 
Says  he, fin  lowe’I’U  eonatantprecn 
Blow  me  if  I  live  Uyngurtar  I* 

®n  he  eat  hit  threat  with  a  planted 
gloss. 

And  stabbed  hie  donkey  aster. 

Bo  donkey  and  lily  white  sa 


Through  love  of  the  i 
daughter* 

Through  low,hh 

Jot  in  the  copper.  ^ 

I’M  going  to  tell  a  story/ 

A  The  truth  of  which  I  know. 

Of  Mary  Anne,  a  servant  girl. 
Whose  sweetheart’s  name  was  Jon 
Of  her  mistress  and  her  six-room’d 


She  was  by  no  means  proud, 

Far  'twas  one  of  those  strict  placet^ 
Where  He  followers  are  allowed* 
I  beard  her  once  relate. 

How  her  mistress  she  did  do* 

One  evening  when  her  Joseph  »*bhi 
And  be  was  nigh  dons  ten! 

One  night,  said  slit,  my  missus  weal 
Qiite  early  to  tfmplay. 

And  just  as  if  It  was  ta  be, 

Mj  Joseph  cams  that  way. 

He  threw  stones  at  ths  windodr, 

I  opened  the  area  gate. 

And  let  him  in,  and  laid  the ninth 
For  sapper,  'ere  ’twas  late ; 

As  nice  a  ham  as  e’er  yon  clapped 
Your  two  eycaen,  sras  there. 
And  as  luck  would  have  it,  nn  thnft 
dqr  . 

The  msa  had  broaght  the  hose. 

Whan  all  at  once  came  Missus homo 
Whatever  should  I  do  f 
(She’d  changed  her  mind  shout  tht 
P1*J) 

Bo  dewa  the  stairs  I  Saw; 

Pear  Joseph  creeping  liken  cat. 

Into  the  copper  slid. 

Ah!  lacky  thought!— but  how  I  felt 
*  As  1  popped  down  the  lid. 

Then  down  came  Missus,»nd  said  she 
We  wash  to-morrow  morn, 

Yog*d  better  light  the  copper  ire. 
And  make  the  urutar  warm. 

I  nearly  dropp’d  down  with  affright , 
Bat  I  was  forced  to  go, 

-  And  dip  the  water,  which  I  peeped 
Into  the  copper,  on  poor  Joe. 

I  whisper’d  to  dear  Joseph, 

As  ths  ftrst  pail  roused  his  ire, 
Don’t  never  mind  the  water  deer, 

I  won’t  make  np  winch  ire. 

My  missus  brought  the  lecifor. 

And  I  was  forced  to  strike  fit, . 

And  to  light  the  fore— while  poos  Jen 
Kicked  as  if*t  didn’t  like  it. 

I  really  tank  while  ha  gat  hot. 

When  a  thought  came  in  my  feted 
Anddown  in  the  garden  misses  n* 
To  see  which  of  herfo  wls  wa^deed 
Mm  took  the  naadle  fto  her  hand. 

And  by  iu  flickering  glimnw* 

Dp  tha  area  steps  Jna  bolted, 

Jnst  as  he  began  to  slmmm. 


t  ,  f  o^foo imlmiBW  , 

V  4ty«*rt(  (aat  ou  .hoe,  \ 
Phs  hers  before  you  with  enb  bodL 
i  I  don’t  ka»w  how  it  fa,  bat  some¬ 
how  ’tis  so-*— 

Mewlsa't ft  hard  upon  Billy  Barlow 
Oh  |  dear ! — oh,  raggedy,  oh  I 
v  How  is’ot it  herd  upon  Hilly  Barlow 

A#  I  west  going  down  town  t’other 
day,  (them  did  say* 
The  people  all  stored,  and  some  of  - 
*  Why  that  ’ere  young  covoy,  now 
,  ha  ain’t  sp  slow.’  *,  f 
4 1  •»«*  uct/  says  a  lady,  'that’s 
WUiism  Barlow.’  Oh,  dear, 
*1  gtnaa  not/  says  a  lady,  *  that's 
Mister  B*rlow«’ 

There’s  a  chap  in  this  (own,  nf  Ids 
n  asms  I  can’t  think, 

Ha’s  a  trying  to  person dt  people 
not  for  to  drink  ; 

When  lit  allow’d  mo  his  model,  J 
said4  it’s  no  go! 

You  can’t  make  e  teetotaler  of  Billy 
Barlow/  Oh,  dear,  Bn. 
Tho  cold  wator  cure  don’t  suitBUly 
Barlow,  .  V 

As  I  went  ap  Bend-streetlast  Saton- 
day  night,  (see’d  a  sight 
I  was  vary  much  tickled  when  I 
Of  a  crowd  of  young  ladies  at  Mit¬ 
chell’s  window, 

A  viewing!  likeness  of  Billy  Bartow 
oh,  dear,  flte„  - 

Bat  not  half  so  good-looking  as  Bityy 

Barlow. 

They  went  in  to  buy  it,  and  I  saw 
thspn  turn  pale,{w&sn*t  for  sale. 
When  Mitchell  ho  .  told  thorn  It 
For  Prince  Albert  asked  for  it,  and 
th  biin.  it  mast  go, 

Whoa  he’ll  set  German  nsasie  In 
Billy  Barlow.  Oh,  dear,  foe* 
Tht  prince  would  look  well,  drost 
as  Billy  Barlow.  , 

For  a  trip  <•  Southampton  t  wont 
t’other  day,  ■  *  *•  ■  hnv 
Whan  a*  crowd  gather’d  round,  and 
I  heard  a  chap  say,  *  «  a 
’Why,  that’#  Kossuth,  incog !’  and 
I-d  here  ye  to  know, 

Thpj  fot  the  bells  ringing  for  Atlfe  < 
Barlow.  Oh,  dear,  foe. 

"Sly  Barlow, 

X  Hid  .ieyeoee  t’otheMey,  -r1  ij|  ■” 

ittltd  tW.,  (lUM  ; 

To  ace  lot*  ofcliickenaa  hatch  layby 
8*  I  itM  to  lkt«u  who  ceodocted 
tkeakow, 

*c“  yon  hatch  m.  •  cbiekaa  Ufa. 

Billy  Bailor?’  Ok,  daar,  4aa.  • 
,Ho.  rather  a  rara  bii4,  i.  Billy 
Barlo,.  , , 

Vow,  you,  Loodoo  «en*ltiNt,  «| 

....  H-d  ky*.  C«>  klgk,  • 

1*11  |et  IwaweoiMrb.oeiotbMaia't 

My  kat'iaboeUa,'  MB,  tkat  all  o f 
yoakaow, 

•at  it  loak*  wall  oa  the  ktad  of 
Billy  Barlow.  Ok,  iur,  Be. 

*•»  k  look#  wall  oa  tbo  heed  of 
Billy  Barlow. 


Hf.V.W'i  1 

'••Oil 


The  Wuktng 


T'iW1?  % 

„J  »  Michaelmas  m,  md 

rather  late, 

Tofttig  Tenny  Went  out  to  tfci  whk* 
inggate. 

Ter  often  she’d  heard  the  gossips  toll 
Thg$  was  .the  spot  where  the  feiriee 
i,  indwells 

The  fairies  who  granted  in  maidens 
;  “  dear. 

Whatever  they  ask’d  at  that  time 
v of  year  S  '* 

So  Fanny  she  went,  her  lack  to  try 
At  iha  wishing  gate,  ’neath  a  star¬ 
lit  sky  #  i 

Bat  yet  you  shell  hear  when  the 
tale  I  state. 

That  Fanny  repented  the  wishing 
gate. 

wish  for,  T  with  for/  and  have 
•he  sigh'd, 

'  i  wish  I’d  a  carriage,  and  grooms 
beside, 

t  wish  I  had  jewels, a  wardrobe  ine. 
Oh  what  a  dash  at  the  ball  I’d  shine; 
I’d  marry  the  richest  In  nil  the  land 
And  nobles  and  prinoes  should  ask 
my  band. 

And  as  to  yonng  Harry,  but  never 
mind. 

He  mast  think  himself  lucky  te 

walk  behind.' 

Oh!  little  she  hue*,  th**  the  truth 
I  state, 

Tom|  Harry  ttooddoee  to  tfc. 
wishing  gate. 

.  a  .  .  ♦. 

When  Fanny  Went  home,  as  the 
story**  told. 

She’d  heaps  of  ine  dresses  and  fairy 
«md,  '  h 

Her  footman  awaited  their  lady’s 
call. 

Aid  she  went  flu  her  carriage  to 
grooe  the  ball ) 

Yeung  Harry  was  there,  but  be 
•  knew  her  net, 
loch  youth  that  appruaohed  < 
soon  fled  the  spot ; 

Far  though  all  her  rahnent 

b* wrinkled,  k«r  Mr 
tamed  prep. 

•tmUtM  btfintt  peer  rank 

fate, 

®rt»  t*  far  I,*  Book  itlke  wirit- 
i»f  pa.  ,d  • 

Phillip  the  Flaeoaer. 

•\rtmt9  mmp.  a.  mcmm** 
X  ap  with  the  day, 

WltkUa  MkMlfe  am, 

Afld  d^arn  Ut^iylU  meadow*  ha* 

i  To  hawk— and  pray  Where*!  the 


Thill,  isi  abdwait  aid  Phillip  it 

nr.  tin ‘a 

t  . 


Pot  he  vow*  aed  . 
it  or  not 

Xlmra  U  not  in  th,  kingdom  tat 
hmu  such  a  spot--  . 

And  falcons,  they  say,  to  fly  true 

Should!*  traine?Inthc  morn* 

The  miller’s  to  market  to  buy  him 
some  corn. 

For  woy  should  ne’e*  stand 

A  maiden  is  loitering  under  the 
thorn. 

In  the  meadow,  below  the : 


BSEM." of a* sa. 
elors  nib. 

Thinks  the  miller's  young  sister 
would  make  a  good  with. 
And  so  comes  a  whisper,  apd  so 
comes  a  smile,  , 

And  then  a  long  leave-taking  over 
the  stile.  ,  ,v 

Oh,  when  he  returns  from  market 
I  guess. 

The  miller  will  find  he’s  a  sister  the 
less,  ,  3 

For  maidens,  they  say,  do  not  aL 
why*  say  nay, 

When  they  are  asked  to  the 
morning  early. 

Long  parted  we  have  been. 
J  OHO  parted  we  have  been, 
J“#  Many  troubles  wh  hive  seen, 
Sinee  the  weary  day  we  left  them  on 
the  good  English  shore, 
Aud  we  took  a  last  farewell  to  re¬ 
turn  to  them  no  mete. 

But  they're  coming,  coming,  coming 
They  are  coming  withlfl&e lowers 
limy  are  coming  with  the  summer. 
To  this  new  land  of  ours. 

And  we’ll  all  forget  our  sadnese 
*'$  .  And  shake  their  hands  intglfli* 
ness,  '»>•* 

Aud  bid  them  joyous  welcome,  to 
this  new  land  efeuri. 

How  often  have  we  prayed. 

They  were  here  in  joy  arriy'd, 
The  friends,  the  dear  relations,  the 
the  levers  fond  gad  true. 

To  share  our  better  fortune,  and  all 
the  jhys  we  knew,  „  ■* 
And  they’re  coming.ceming^oming 
They  are  coming  with  the  flewm 
They  are  coming  with  the  •«» m*r, 
Te  this  new  land  of  ours*  . 

And  we’ll  give  them  eordial 
greeting, 

Aalhm  a  _ 

And  a  day  of  true  rejoicing,  in  this 

■  . .  Vef  " 


Iu  all  our  happiuess 
•  There  seem’d  a  joy  the  less,  ,,,j , 
When  we  look’d  aronnd  fie  mtsed them 
"  Horn  the  firesides  Cheerful  glow 
The  old  famjlar  comrade#  that  we 
loved  so  long  ago. 

Bet  they’re  eoming^oming,eomkng^ 
They  are  coming  with  the  flowers 
They  aiw  coming  with  the  summer, 
Jo  this  new  land  ef  ours.  * 
ft  need  •  but  thdi  e  mbraf  es^' 

moiWIjM 'fl  OMr  shining  iSpep,. 

Te  make  ns  quite  contented  in  this 
>  new  land  of  ears, 


Mary  <tf  ArgpU- 

I  «AY®  he,lld  **" 

*  HI*  love  ton,  to  the  non, 

I  nave  seen  the  dew  drop  dinging. 

Tb  the  rote  just  newly  born. 

But  a  sweeter  song  has  cheer’d  me, 

’  At  lb®  evening1*  gentle  close. 

And  I’ve  seen  an  eye  still  brighter. 
Than  the  dew-drdp  on  the  rose. 
'Twas  thy  voice  my  gentle  Mary 
And  thy  artless  winning  smile; 
That  made  this  world  an  Eden, 
Bonny  Mary  of  Aigyie.  , 

Sttll  to  me  thou  wilt  he  dearer. 

*  the  world  shall  own. 

1  l£71!^thFtorthy  beauty. 
But  not  Ibr  thu  alone.  •  • 

1  ha«*»*>te"'d  thy  1(eart 

And  iUgoodnet*  was  the  wile. 

That  ha* made  tbfce  mine  r<Vr  ever 
Bomty  MatyoT  Ai^le. 


The  Slave  Chase. 

u  GET  ev’ry  stitch  of  canvas  te 
^  woo  the  fresh’ning  wind. 
Our  bowsprit  points  to  Cuba,  the 
coast  lies  (hr  behind : 

Fill’d  to  the  hatches  full,  roy  boys. 

There’s  twice five  nuttiliedM&geKS  in 
the  stifling  hold  below. 

A  sail »  udhd  seryhdf  hhyrr 

ballasted  with  s|afus." 

'  ■:  «*  t,  j* 

Howi 

drthe  down  the  fiery  l _ „ 

And  even  test  and  tester  spot  \ 
strange  ship  on  the  seas ; 
FRngingeadi  rude  and  hunting  iinue 
in  glittering  halos  hark, 

“’swajKJw'fe 

“  Now  curses  ou  that  Ensign,’*  the 
slaving  eeptain  sted,  »  “ 

M  There's  littlefuelt  tor  slavcn  when 
EogHsh  bunting’s  spread.  ’ 
Bui  peek  oo  sail,  and  trim  the  ship, 
befbre  we  lleuptur’d  be. 

*  ’ '  -  •  .  f  '  i-.:* 

Hoarsrwas  the  slaving  captain’s  voice 

-H..ritr*ss;teJ3u 

In  hMrd  iiuI.m' — 

Hark 

“Up,  up.  »ith3i7” jevro^iTpeed  ly, 
up,  up,  and  five  (Mm  breath ; 

Cleat  out  the  hold  from  item  to  «tm 

that  noisome  den  is  death. 
m  Sb  Geonek mi,  aa 
.  ,,  wautoo  let  it  wave. 

The  token  proud  that  under  it  that 
■ever  tm*  atUro.* 


*  v 


rm  a  Flirt. - 

fa.  M.  jr.MMpajr.) 
Tune.—"  I’m  a  Gent.'* 
f  M  a  flht  lm  *  fflrt.  I’m  Link 

I'm  a  pretty  coquette  item  Um  top 
loth,  toe! 

I’m  »lway»  adiplrad  whcwatl^o. 

IVe  pretty  white  teeth  mart  a>peircing 
>  black  eye, 

I  ogle  the  gentVatways,  aetkey  pats 
by; 

They  wink  in  return,  and  I  beer 

(hen  aHsay, 

•*Snch  a  tweet  pretty  girl  you  don’t 
*  '  Mawveiy^iay !” 

I’m  a/M,  J’m  a  flirty  of  the  teal 
London  stylet  • 

The  gent’s  are  enraptured  whenever 
I  smile.  §Jr,<  • 

There  are  girls,  1  dare  sajb  quite  as 

Blit  none  with the  gents 

with  moot  ease.  , 

X  can  sing  a  good  song,  the  guitar  I 
can  play, 

b  truth,  ’I’m  perfection  *  in  every 

I  delight  in  the  Polka,  Quadrilles  tee 
1  dance: 

Ibnihnrnomef Coquette and  a -no- 
dveotftiMe 

«  Fmadtet,&ew 


To  servant  gghrmnd  epbi^ 
fM  fortunes  told  and  a 

.*  v.»  - 

One  day.  alas,  it  cpme  to 
1  found  her  out  and  d*  t 

**£&.  ■ 
that, . 


notfor  •  h“t  *!* 
tm,  «hen  <IM  thine  uom  eye 
Met  and  controlled  my  raptured 
u  if  gaat.  .  • 

Mine  was  the  fond  and  piquing  sigh 
Could  1  have  known  what  now  I 


_ ,  and  a*  that,  ' 

Igh  she  went  tfrotj^,  ittr  a 

Mta.  Flora Pitfc  •• 

» ale*  youn,  tfitl&fr  a' ‘that 

'  W  Xsle  qC$?*)&FT' 

rjpHE«un*rk»  fdfrthe  eloraU  a*. 

Wfttti  a-SSvira’rame  to  (be  IsteOf 
France,  »  >■  ■ 

KnUM  W*  leg  he  wore  »  ring  rad 

Wintry  was  of  the  Starts 
rock  green. 

■  i.  •?  r;,  .  V'f • '  .,7  ■  ■  •  ,  i 

Then  the  coastguard  waited  all  on 
-A?  beach. 


hi  wain  hdd’ghoftrme  spurious  fclew 
That  led  a  trusting  heart* astray. 

'to*me#M*ye  oPbrlgbudt  IHfe3*- 
Can  Woman’s,  wetuekt  spell  im- 

^5*2d  Feeing  tnlq  ‘  " ,V 
Forge  the  strong  tederi  of  the 

usd  heart .  Ag*  P 

And  the  brief  charm  'hath  lost  its 
sas  power—  $1  $  >  d|iw  1* 

Indignant  Pride  shall  now  rebel; 

faUe  dner/mm  UM* 

My  soallsfree— Faiewefl— Taih. 


**•  tdilld, 

-■  •  - 

Who  sobb  d,  and^h*d,  Uhd  pined, 

didWhkikfggtd.irwmuid  aom  bdfth 

bestow  #f7An  f 

Not  aware  of  the  dagger*  I  instant 
eomplied, 

•«i  WfcnjtaMwm  ><fe»  dWw«*rn^ 

And  wounded  me  right,  fcftdjjie  heart. 


. . 

T«ae^-A  nan’s,  man  far  a’  that 

ShpmUiult,  then  smite,  aoda’ 

Her  bee  was  sweet;  .iOurtl  preMjr 

WithTpiiSfy  hand.  Had  tfthat. 
And  a*  that,  and  a*  that, 


1  am  a  Shamrock,  the  convict  cried. 
That  Jtttdmea^tassidt  eetheoaean 
’  'Wide.  4C  , w  s .  y 


The  Anchor  u  ^Sighed. 

MpgiBwninWhlhksBilar  temkhgr 

JL  soft*  d  •> 

'  WhCQlast  sr<? parted  saith%shere. 
My  bosom  he*«?d  wish— any  a  sigh* 
v«drdwMWr7|<7«ietaif  *  might  seSAWr 
mtmt*  >>h  no  .* 
^NHmwywad^**?  she  caiefcifflrtsedli 
thoa  haste  «WUflr*',r 
My  beartwdi  besakhealittM  Wb 
meut  Bley  r  Vitrei 
Alee*  \ 

thee  1  ,$*»! 

Mr  swebb^r  weigh’d,  fcewMtf 

remember  m/’  *  «i 

ram* 

a*  :VntwH. 

r  "***&  m 

MmAeMditw  qu  jf. 

I  ne’enssmiteee  smether  nshil»  * « 

M  Whhsrtmmn^m^  ixMiP  baob 

Os  then,”  she  erlmU/f4  bat  let 
^WdBy  ie>ilwtialad#>  ^nur  q 

Kbtir  awhh4>this»laet  dhjmmNV 
pledge  sMIl  ^bdr  ^  'A 


dmaddh  •  • 

:bs  pom# cloak, Whd  a’  that. 

She  wove  a  veddast  like  a  sail* 
.dJ^^biistlt  . large*  and^t  tfigtsc  •» 
And  a’  thqt,  and  apthat, 

-Mar  nice  kid  vk»%es*  and  a’  that, 
She  dmnk>oe«|glit  but  tea,  but  then 
ji  •  doyou  sea*w  >-.&  -<i 
*t  had  a  nunmyiSmeli  tor  a’  that. 

^  J  >  -  l ;  everi  4  ,7/ 

iheeeaki  nd  afcmernsaww  meat, 
But  ducks  and  geese  and  a’  that, 
*Cos  it  warn't  genteel  to  make  a 

»’•  min*  ■  *  o;  v,  ;? 

But  Ifotmdfter^iMbrr  that* 

Andr  that,  ««W a' the*, -  ' 

** 

Hbe  <Md  to  mint  «t  tbe  stgbt  Of 
'B«t  ^  chraks  wore  rad  and  «* 
**r  lock*  fells  lsck  mringlstf  bbdc. 

And  a  that^  imra^trtat; 

Yet  site  wasn’t  gay  for  a*  that* 
fh  balls  she’d  giv  if  TWt  too  low* 

WW  lV  tearara. 


vick  cne<  :  /, 

Voujlvw  raviKi  jb*, lift, tom  «m 
ocean  wide* 

I  wM  Unnk  Ms  heUth  ta*  «wta( 
>’■'»  |lsM  -«»••  *.  .-'iJssioT 

So  haras  soraam  ao.  tho  Ida  * 


TMMMrti  rtn  ttlrfr  Mtel«*!**f*** 
Thro*  Pep  roes  the  WenHl 
The  lower,  dess  a*-w«U  az 

wKSSS.™«*l,,r'AOT 

Pepgoesthe  WflHel  ^  •■•-•* 


That  U  hit  from  the  low-back’d.  cm 


Hew  ihift  wept  with  delight  when 
M  fcive  her  asmrii. 

Aid  trembled  with  fear  «t  fow 

In  the  eld  church  yard  in  the  waU 
ley,  Beo  Belt,  / 

li  a  corner  ohaeuee,  and  alone. 
They  hare  fitted  a  ulehof  jwMli 

entity 

-  And  sweat  Alice  Em  ewhpf 


Pop  goes  theWea&L 


VlnlvttaeMtaMt'Her'mft 
•iucfcHkea  tunhitr^ 


M  rfithePoWh  OMMcatfiit,*  y 
^i*M^*brmy.fde,  (lore, 
Than  a  coach  ana  fbur  and  gold  ga- 
•A»d  a  h#r  f6r»Wttt1de;  '  *" 
«*rth*i«tiy  wtmld  irt  f*rn«rirt  me, 


Where  oft  wc  hare  sung,  ’neath  | 


le*#*  il*6v§  ifetfi# 


The  miUfcae  gone'  «e  dm  j,  Bee 
Belt, 

And  a  quiet  now  reiyes  dd  aroncf 
teethe  old  rustic  poTefc.With  i< 
roeee  ao  sweet, 

liiet  Matter’d  al  over  the  yoat 

i,  ,.H,  Seethe  old,  Ace.  % 


Eai 

IPJll 

wJB 

pj 

Jl 

li 

KrtJm 

Annie  Lmurie. 

If  AXW  ALTON’S  W«m  in 

Wkm  rtnl;  Aft  the  dew, 

Aai  A9*  Aik  Am  Annie  UiHr. 
dMad  am  her  proaiM  tree, 

AM  me  bar  promise  trw, 

«  AbI  ee’er  forget  will  1, 

AbI  for  Bonii  Anil  Lurii, 

111  lay  dawn  nybiad  and  die 


Mmr  Ada  to  like  for  the  suow.drifK  j 
Har  throat  is  like  the  twaa  $  ‘  > 

H*r  Cm  it  is  the  bonniest 
That  t’ar  the  tan  shone  oa. 

And  dark  it  bar  Una  aya  | : 

And  for  banale  Aanie  latrit 

rtl  lay  dawn  my  head  and  di€ 

lik«  d«v  an  A*  cowan  Ijrff,  ! 

b  Ik*  u);  of  korUhj  foot; 

40A  Ilk*  a.niti  la  huii  tifkto, 
Bar  **l«  l*  low  kod  iwokl^  y 
Hot  vote*  to  low 

Aad  ibe’itjl  the  M!«rld  toiB«; 
id  for  boon!*  Audio  Lkkri. 

IT1  Uy  down  my  he'd  and  dto 

‘  - — - — - \ 

Nelly  Sly.  * 

XTKI.LY  Bij,  Nolly  Bly,  brine 
^  da  broom  along,  j 
'Wall  sweep  the  kitchen  daaa  my 
dear,  an  hab  a  little  aong 
Ni  de  wood,  my  lady  lnb,  nn9 
make  de  fire  born. 

An*  while  I  take  de  banjo  down, 
jast  gib  de  anah  a  turn. 

Mghf  Kelly,  hoi  Nelly,  listen  •, 
lab  to  me, 

W  aftag  to  yon,  play  foir  you,  a  < 
dulcem  melody, 

Kelly  Bly  hab  a  voice  like  de  tur¬ 
tle  dove, 

I  hears  it  id  the  meadow,  and  I 
hears  it  ia  de  grove; 

Kelly  Bly  had  a  heart  warm  as  cap 
ob  tea, 

Aa*  bigger  dan  <i<  sweet  potatoe 
down  in  Tenn*»*«. 

H«u>U!  Kelly,  foe. 

Kally  Bly  shuts  her  eye  whan  she 
goes  to  sleep. 

An*  when  she  wakens  up  again^her 
eye  balls  gin  to  peep  ; 

De  way  sh*  walks  she  lifts  hair  foot, 
an*  den  she  brings  it  down, 

*  An*  when  it  lights,  dtfft  music  dsh, 
in  gat  part  ob  de  town. 

Heigh  1  Kelly,  foe. 


Kally  Blw,  Nelly  Biy,  Bibber  Bab. 
bar  sigh. 

Bobber  brlug  it  lev-drop  to  do 
comer  ob  your  eye, 

•or  do  pte  to  Bodo  ob  |»tthiMlwd 

da  mush  tornado  ob  oarap 
e  4rf  for9a  cam  an*  pumkkas  ^enty, 
i,^»  lying  In  da  bam. 


Chiny  home  witf  the  milk 
m*  the  mornt*g. 

GSK52USR- 

Sw  myO  >  Uw  bert  tinn,  oa  «arth 

aSr^aittssf"*- 

Aad  water  as  ri  rink  wUlbaoaominft 
The  hoodache  and  pains  I  all  do  defy 
His  batter,  believe  me, to  laugh  than 

Stop  out  on  the  spree, 

ThaT*  the  motto  for  me, 

And  aomd  in  wi;h  the  milk  in  the 
morning. 

*  Some  people  say 

M  the  glass  keep  away. 

They  are  not  to  be  thought  of  the 
ymorant  elves ! 

I  nke  to  go  out. 

And  wander  about. 

Aft*  Hop  with  my  friends  till  the 
dawning, 

SoiMttipes  l  get  more  than  mykgad 
can  well  bear,  (ment  to  muse 
Wbtasome  friend  I  meet  my  epjoy- 
1  doat  bare  a  pin 

'  morning. 

Brown’s  an  exoellent  fellow. 
And  likes  to  get  mallow. 

Slops  out  on  the  spree  never  heading 
^‘We  and, 

Although  he  is  single, 
hs  he  can’t  mingle. 

For  Wsland  lady’*  riven Vm  warm 


For  Mslattrf  lady  *s  gWenVm  warm 

Mr  Brbwn,  tot.  Brown,  this  caadaat 
*’  WbfrV  do,  (to  rit  up  for  you; 
Here  night  after  night  t"m  obliged 
You  tha*nt  have  the  kCy, 

You  beast,  1  assure  you,ncm  am 
To  come  home  with  tha  alkis 
theminnin*. 

To  sec  the  sun  rising. 

Is  a  eight  niast  surprising. 

At  It’s  tipping  with  gold  every  red 
chimney  pot. 

Like  the  hue  on  the  cheek. 

Of  the  maiden  we  seek. 

And  the  light  of  your  eyas  on  it 
dawning; 

To  seethe  smell  sparrows  in  quiet 
paths  meet. 

Hopping  hilher  and  thither  their 
breakfasts  to  act* 

It's  a  beautiful  sight, 

Which  your  eyes  must  delight. 
Coming* home  with  tha  milk  mthe 
morning. 

ThCre's  little  fat  Bigm, 

He'd  been  running  hia  rlgi. 

And  had  had  many  sfinnUAws  udth 
the  pokes. 

And  often  his  eves. 

You  Cure  would  surmise, 

A  circle  ©f  black  was  adorning. 

At  la*  Johnny  Briggs  got  a  week  at 
the  mill,  (nice  little  pill. 
Which  proved  to  poor  John  suck  a 
Heswove  ne’er  again 
After  twelve  haTcf  remain, 

Te  come  home  with  the  milk  hi 
the  morning.  j  • 

*fi«8B±a|Ww 

Far  that  on  my  p«rt  k  tolly  wo«ld  be 


Am  on  It  don’t  tnmpm,  ' 

But  take  from  m,  moral  a  warnta, 
ZW^hkTOtBW*»forb«* 


Pmddy  on  Me  AoiitMgr. 

PAPPT  MM  »,  fr«n  OllSl*k 
L  tpwa,  n:l 

To  Glfpimch,,  Mtr*  YM>W*4 
Heeweve  thatif  it,  coat  Mm  MtlWI 
He’d  go  along  oa  tkaAsChgifi 
Paddy  ffbm  boms  bad  pdver'be 
A  riuroiy  train  had  never  sd^ 
Ha  leagOibo  see  that  great  i#hi 

*»•  jWWMMSb 

WUk  that  be  dew, in  kr|au  en% 
Tell  am  tkn  railway,  if  ywegfote  i 
My  caroaee'will  net  be  at  ease, 

Hubbaboo,  didereo,  f  110*4  ■»  »ka 
way,  v 

Three  headred  milft  la  fcalf therisy 
Ah,  says  he,  get  eot  ef  ske  way. 

Far  lam  goingby  the  nfleaki 

'•  ,  t i  Mvi  si  T  »  ■ 

Thaa  efheiew  with  rafiets  adf^ 
Aad  pettbe  peeple  in  a  terrible  frigid 
Bleed  aad  ■baas  gei  out  of  diy  slgl  % 
For  I*ai going  -te  catch  tgera^wey 
Tba  mil  way  #uuom  eoon,  hm  fo aad . 
The  first  al ass  fare  he  thea  paMdow  <» 
Thinking  thus  to  be  ftm  la  sown; 

Thkt  day  upoa  the  railway. 
Faddy  /vis’d  been  the  ladies*  da 
li  ght,  r  i 

Jampe  into  a  boa  with  all  hfemigh; 
Check  foil  e*  ladies,  drest  ia  wbke. 
Who  were  geiag  by  Ike  railway. 

liuehaboo,  die. 

He  eat  ameng  their  satins  white, 
They  aereamed  with  all  thalr’  might 
Far  he  put  them  in  a  terrible  Crigh* 
That  day  upon  the  railway^ 

Up  came  a  cava  with  curly  Mr, 
Swore  thatFaddy  hadn’t pM  hie  fort 
Aad  carted  him  fer  aa  Irlahbeat, 
Who*d  ne*cr  been  oa  a  raUsray. 
Fat's  IrUh  Mood  began  to 
Ha  teak  tha  spalpeen  by  surprise, 
He  Wed  his  pose  and  blacked  hie 
ajrae,  ’  ' 

That  day  open  the  raflway^ 

The  Feeler  soon  grabbed  peer  Fag* 
And  before  the  magistaalefthm^sW 
He  swore  he  had  beta  trijMU* 
Nigh  murdered  ea  the  railway  • 
For  three  months  Faddy  was  scat  la 
the  mill. 

Bad  lock  to  the  rail,  U  had  hfe  ill, 
T^e  ailent  dodge  made  ttltii  quite  HI 
After  excitement  on  the  railway. 
Safcn  ^e  grew  qbite  thin  aad  w«kk. 
Thinks  he,I’Ve  had  a‘  harrow  equeak 
forbedad,  they*d  not  eyaa  let  me 

Threhgh  fightiBg  on  the  faUWay* 
Hebbaboo,  filliloo,  all  the  way, 

Sura  there  was  the  devil  to  pgf, 
IMW  shall  forgot  tha  day. 
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A  hayyrewatinp  Donkey  / 

A  BOUT  ivt  mike  fr am  town# 
“  LiftdoMSirABMwft, 

By  walking  ikt  4(d  ava  Wlraid, 
kn'i  tor  yean  dona  ike  uat, 
Aid  bad  got  a  good  dim, 

Tka*  aka  often  times  wilkad  kartell 


Then  Rickard  bag**, 

Sir,  I'm  a  poor  au, 

Aad  I  kopa  a»  kaw  you’ll  not  la 
kard; 

For  I  ikiab  tba  old  dama 
Waa  sadly  to  blame. 

To  lai  her  moke  graaa  near  my 
yardt 

If*  tnvy  add  spit*, 

Aad  I  don't  tkink  it  right. 

And  ao  said  bar  neighbour,  Bat 
Jokes, 

To  intrude  on  my  land, 

With  her  donkey  in  band* 

Sim  bar  right  if  l*d  broken  It* 


Whp  tell  us  to  test  aad  to  thinks 
And  patient  tell  in  with  lite’a  rubbers 
With  nothing  but  water  to  drink. 
A  can  of  good  stuff;  had  they 
twigged  it. 

Would  uaraaet  them  for  pi— 

Amfapiktaof  the  rules, 

Ofthe  schools,  the  old  fools 
Would  hs*e  nit  of 'em  swigg'd  it. 
And  *w<  «a  there  was  nothing  like 
grog. 

My  father.  when  last  I  from  Guinea 
Return'd  with  abundance  of  wealth 
Cried,  Jm  fc,  never  be  such  a  ninny 
To  drirk.  8ays  I,  Father,  your 
health* 

Sol  pass' 4  round  the  stuff-soon  ha 
twi  jg'd  it— 

And  It  oi  the  old  codger  agog : 
And  be  swigg'd,  and  mother. 


Says  the  justice  af  peace, 

Why  this  alters  the  case. 

The  matter  1  sea  eery  dear  j 
8ay§  she.  It  is  wrong-— 

1  say,  bald  your  tongue. 

You'd  aa  burinese  to  take  yoaa  as* 
there. 

8aid  his  yrorsblp,  away, 

I  dismiss  tba  affray ,  ' 

You  bad  no  rigkt  an  other  folks 


And  »  aster,  and  brother, 

AM  1  ear  gg'd.  And  all  of  us  swiggU  U 
And  sr  oge  th«  was  nothing  like 
«*«- 

One  4«T  When  th.  chaplain  ww 

BeKinu^oa'f  euzipufiy  chink ; 
And  while  ha  our  duty  was  teaching. 
As  how  wa  should  never  get 
/  dignk— 

1  tipp'd  him  the  stuff,  and  ha 
fudg'd  it. 

Which  soon  sat  hb  revYeneeagog, 
And  ha;  swigg'd,  and  Nidi 
swigg'd, 

And  Ben  swigg'd,  and  Dieh 

And  I  (wl£i&  and  all  «f  a*  twin’d 

And  awara  than  waa  nothin,  Uka 
grog-  * 

V 

Then,  trust  me,  there's  oothingfike 
drinking, 

So  pleasant  on  this  ride  the  grave: 
It  keeps  the  unhappy  from  thinking 
Andmakes  e'en  the  valiant  mot* 
brave. 

Wot  me,  from  the  moment  Swigg'd 
it. 

The  good  stuff  has  so  set  m#ago fo 
Sick  or  well,  Ipte  or  early. 

Wind  fouiy  or  foirly. 

I've  constantly  swigg'd- It,  and 

And,  gamma  i  ’there's  nothing  like 


These  iamb  tbiags  fell  eat, 
flkodnesa  knew*  what  about, 

•  YJb*  eock  first  begun  to  skew  fight, 
At  the  sss  be  let  fly. 

Struck  her  skip  In  ike  aye. 

By  which  tke  poor  Iking  loat  its 
sight. 

Op  revenge  Sal  washout, 

To  the  justice  she  weal. 

To  get  fwcoaipattse  ska  did  try, 

-She  push'd  through  the  throng. 
Took  her  old  ass  dong. 

Ye  show  that  she  had  lost  aa  ays. 

Said  bls  worship  so  Mg/ 

With  his  powdered  wig,  * 

Fray  tell  me  how  allcame  to  past? 
Why,  yer  honour,  ’ll*  true 
Whet  I'm  telling  to  you. 

Bis  cock  has  much  injured  my  ass. 

At  tba  Uka  every  mam, 

Ti*  as  true  as  you're  ban,  s 
Whenever  she  goes  out  la  graaa, 
Exact  as'the  dock. 

His  great  big  game  cock 
Is  sure  for  to  fly  at  my  ass. 

Should  you  doubt  what  I  any, 
I’ve  brought  it  to-day, 

And  got  the  poor  thing  das#  behind. 
If  this  way  y  ou'll  pass. 

I'll  show  you  my  as*. 

And  you'll  sea  that  it's  nearly  stoat 
blind. 

Than  ha  quilted  his  chair. 

And  want,  I  declare. 

Far  the  bad:  waa  a  worthy  old 
bloke. 

To  his  aye  plac'd  bis  glass. 

Took  a  squint  at  her  ass, 

Aad  pronounc'd  it  a  moeh-injur’d  ] 


8a  get  thy  way  back. 
Fit  hear  no  mare  daek, 
So  ska  want  with  her  *  a 


Dame  Durden. 

J^AME  Durden  kept  five  serving 

To  earry  the  milking  pail  t 
She  also  kept  five  lab'ring  men. 

To  use  the  spade  and  flsU : 
Twas  Moll,  and  Bat,  and  Doll, 
and  Bate, 

And  Dorothy  Dr*ggfe-taii; 

And  John,  and  Dick,  and  Joe,  and 
Jack, 

And  Humphrey  with  his  flail* 
Twaa  John  bias'd  Molly, 

Aad  Dick  kiss'd  Batty,, 

And  Jsek  kiss'd  Kitty, 

And  Humphrey  with  hte  flail, 
Kiss'd  Dorothy  Draggle-tail ; 
And  Kitty  was  a  charming  girl, 

'  To  carry  tba  milking  pail. 

Dame  Durden  in  the  maru  so  soon, 
She  did  begin  to  call. 

To  root#  bar  serving  maids  and 


Do,  you,  said  Fanny. 

DO  you,  said  Fanny,  father  day. 
In  earnest  love  me,  as  you  say. 
Or  are  these  tender  Wotds  applied 
To  fifty  gigls  alike  beskld? 

Dear,  cruel  girl,  cried  !,  forbear ; 
For  by  those  eyes,  those  lips,  I 

She  stopped  me  asthcoath  I  took. 
And  cried,  you've  sworfl — now  kiss 
the  book. 


Ska  than  began  to  bawl. 

’Twas  Moll,  Ice. 

'Twas  oa  the  mors  af  Valentine, 
Wb^n  birds  began  to  prate. 
Dame  Durden's  serving  maids  and 


Ye  Topen  Alb 

rl  topers  all  drink  to  the  soul 
Ofthli  right  honest  fellow^ 
Who  always  lav'd  a  flawing  bowl, 
Aafl  would  iu  death  be  mallow  i 
The  lamp  of  lift  ha  kindled  up, 
Wish  spirit  stout  and  glowing, 
His  head  inspired  this  with  a  cup. 


Said  his  warship.  Odd  sounds  I 
'Twill  cost  him  soma  pounds. 
What  have  you  to  say,  Richard 
Lock! 

Fcr  I  find  hate,  alas  I 
Mow  this  goad  woman's  ass, 

Baa  ha—  grossly  ill-mod  by  you r 


T  OVE  fain  did  try  to  saver 
^  Friendship's  chain. 

Bit  as  ho  broke  the  links  they 
join’d  again  | 

Friendship  with  Lava  —Bad  atttl 


...  k 


